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Dyet  of  Poland, 


S  A  T  Y  R. 


At  Dtfw/i^ifife,  in  the  Year  M  DCC  Y, 


-/I*-** 


The  VKE¥  ACK 

AS  Pola'r7d  lyes  almofl  in  theliime  Latitude  with  E^ig^ 
Lrr/dj  fo  the  Charafter  the  Poet  has  here  given  of 
the  Poles ^  feems  fo  exa£lly  to  match  what  fonie 
ill-natur'd  People  have  faid  of  fome  in  England^  that  he  ea- 
fily  forefees  this  Cenlbnous  Age  will  be  apt  to  mif-judge 
him,  as  if  he  had  fome  Oblique  Meaning,  and  that  this 
^as  a  Satyr  level  I'd  at  fome  People  nearer  Home  than  the 

Biit  the  Author  humbly  hopes  all  fuch  Inumdo-Men  will 
confider,  that  as  they  can  have  no  Reafon  to  think  fo,  but 
Similitude  of  Characters,  fonoConjefluresof  theirs  ought 
to  pre-judge  his  Meaning,  in  which  he  demands  to  be  left 
to  himfelf,  and  expeds  to  be  underftood  in  the  following 
Poem  as  he  Speaks^  not  as  every  prejudiced  Man  may  ima- 
gine h.tmeant. 

If  any  are  fa  weak  to  tell  us,  That  Smithfield  and  Cheap- 
fide  cannot  be  meantof  Pete^,the  Author  prcfumes  to  ask 
fuch  People,  if  ever  they  have  been  at  WarJaWySxid  if  they 
have,  and  don't  know  that  there  is  both  a  Smithfield  and  a 
Cheapfide^  as  well  as  a  May-Fair^  and  a  Bear-garderiy  he  is 
forry  for  their  Heads,  and  defires  them  to  ftep  thither  a- 
gain,  to  reform  their  Memories. 

But  fuppofe  there  are  not  places  call'd  dire£lly  by  thofe 
Names,  Ifthereare  places  apply 'd  to  the  fame  Ufes,  what 
has  any  body  to  do  to  queftion  the  Allegories?  A  poor 
Author  mufl  never  Write  at  all,  if  he  is  not  at  liberty  to 
choofe  ImMetaphorSy  and  all  the  reft  of  the  neceiTary  Fi- 
gures of  Speech  to  help  out  his  Expreffion. 

If  'tis  alledg'd  that  there  is  too  great  an  Affinity  in  the 
Story.— -He  anfwers.  If  that  betrue^  he  is  lorry  for  if, 
but  at  the  iame  time  he  hopes  not,  and  the  Matter  of  Fadl 
ought  to  be  prov'd,  before  he  ftands  Cenfur'd  for  Ca- 
lumny. 

-  'Tis  very  hard,  that  a  Man  cannot  Write  of  the  Follies 
of  other  Nations,  hut  People  will  be  always  comparing 
them  with  their  own..  One  would  ha'  thought  the  Au- 
thor had  traveird  far  enough  to  find  out  Hiftoriesand  odd 
PalTages  to  divert  us  '^  but  if  neither  China^  Poland^  nor  the 
Inhabitants -of  x.\\Q^Moon  will  protect.  Folks  from  being 
hang'd,  as  the  Frenchma-a  faid,  for  tifiki?igy  go  on.  Gentle- 
men, and  il*  the  Cap  fits  any  Body  let  'em  wear  it.  You  are 
wekome  to  fay  thefe  PellJ/^  Grandees  repr^ent  ttigUflmen^ 
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but  look  to  it,  yeSonsofCenfure^  that  can  Swear  to  a  Man's 
Meaning,  and  knows  his  Infide  without  the  help  of  his 
Outfide:  For  if  the  People  your  Profundity  pretends  to 
defcribe,  are  affronted,  the  A£^ion  of  Slander  lyes  againft 
you,  and  not  the  Author.  In  the  Writing  'tis  a  Poenv 
you,  in  the  Reading  turn  it  into  a  Libel,  and  you  merit 
the  Punifhment  for  the  Metamorphofis. 

Perhaps  there  is  a  fort  of  Affinity  among  the  Vitious  part 
of  Mankind  in  all  Countries  and  Climates  '^  and  the  Author 
doubts  not  he  Oiould  have  run  the  fame  Rifque  of  Mifcon- 
ftrudlion,  had  he  Wrote  this  at  Paris  as  at  London^  that 
he  fliould  have  been  Summoned  before  the  Court  oiHononr 
for  Libelling  the  Princes  of  the  Bloody  \\\tSorhonne^  or  the 
Conncellors  of  Tarliament  *,  'tis  very  hard  it  ihould  fit  there 
and  here  too. 

Since  then  this  is  the  Fate  of  Authors,  and  he  muft  ex- 
ped  it,  he  fubmits,  but  defires  however,  that  thefe  Un- 
chriftian  Cenlureswill  take  this  along  with  them,  andfo 
makeaVertueof  their  want  of  Charity,  That  wherever 
the  Similitude  of  Chara(ri:er  pinches  them  too  clofe,  they 
Would  prevent  the  Severity  of  the  Application,  by  re- 
forming theLikenefs  *,  the  Satyr  v;ou'd  then  hive  the  defi- 
red  Effe£^,  viz..  By  drawing  the  imaginary  Piduie  of 
Outlandim  Devils,  really  transform  your  oar  own. 

Nor  do  I  apprehend  the  World  will  be  lefs  SoUicitous  a- 
bout  who  is  the  Authot  of  this :  Some  perhaps  will  gueis 
one,  fome  another*,  and  the //rfTpAer/,  they  tell  me,  will 
according  to  Cuftom,  cry  it  about  Street  in  the  famous 
Name  of  Daniel  de  Foe,  And  tho'  they  might  as  well  guefs 
it  was  Wrote  by  the  Man  in  the  Moon^  yet  I  am  content 
h^,  or  any  body  elfe  fhould  go  away  with  the  Credit  of  it. 
Tis  enough  that  I  am  out  of  the  reach  of  the  Folijf)  Re- 
fentments,  and  cannot  be  Profecuted  by  the  Cardinal  Pri- 
mate, moft  of  the  Perfons  here  toucht  at,  being  his  Friends, 
and  all  of  them  in  his  Intereft  •,  and  as  tor  the  reft  of  the 
World,  they  may  do  their  worft. 

I  am  their  Unconcerned  Humhle  Servant ^ 

Anglipoloski, 

Of  Lithuania , 
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IN  Northern  Climes  where  furious  Tern pefts  blow. 
And  Men  more  furious  raife  worfe  Storms  below, 
At  Nature's  Elbow,  diftant  and  remote, 
Happy  for  Europe  had  She  been  forgot^ 
The  World's  Probofcis^  near  the  Globe's  Extremes, 
For  barb'rous  Men  renown'd,  and  barb'rous  Names, 
There  Toland  lies  too  much  her  Maker's  Care,  7 

And  (hares  the  mod'rate  Bleflings  of  the  Air,  ^ 

Juft  as  far  off  from  Heav'n  as  we  are  here :  j 

Under  the  Artick  Circle  of  the  Sky,  ^ 

Where  Vertues  Streams  run  low,  and  Natures  high,      ^ 
For  Heat  of  Clime  too  far,  of  Blood  too  nigh,  J 

Tempered  for  Plenty,  plenteoufiy  fupply'd, 
With  Men  advanc'd  in  ev'ry  Gr-^c^but  Pride. 

A  mighty  Nation  throngs  the  groaning  Land, 
Rude  as  the  Climate,  numerous  as  the  Sand  : 
Uncommon  monftruous  Vertues  they  pofTefs, 
Strange  odd  prepoftrous  Tollflj  Qualities  \ 
Myfterious  Contraries  they  reconcile, 
The  Tleafing  Frown  and  the  Dejlroying  Smile  *, 
Precifely  gay,  and  nioft  abfurdly  grave, 
Mod  humbly  high^  and  barbaron/ly  brave  •, 
JDebauch'dly  Civil  and  Prophanely  Good^ 
And  fiird  with  Gen'roiis  brave  Ingratitude^ 
By  Bounty  difoblig'd^  by  Hatred  won^ 
Bold  in  their  Danger,  Cowards  when  'tis  gone  *, 
To  their  own  Ruin  they're  the  only  Tools, 
Wary  of  Knaves,  and  eas'ly  chous'd  by  Fools  •, 
Profoundly  empty^  yet  declar'dly  wife^ 
And  fond^of  blind  Impoflibilities  *, 
Sweird  with  Conceit .^  thev  boafl  of  all  they  do, 
Pirfl:  praife  themfelves,  'then  think  that  Praiie  their  Due  : 
So  fond  of  flatt'ring  Words,  fo  vain  in  Pride, 
The  World  Mocks  them,  and  they  the  World  Deride : 
Value  themfelves  upoii  their  Nations  Merit, 
In  Spigbt  ot  all  the  V Jtes  they  inherit  y       \ 
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So  wedded  to  the  Country  where  they  dwell. 

They  think  that's  Heav'n,  and  all  the  World's  a  Hell. 

Their  frozen  Ftfiula  they'd  not  forgo. 

For  fruitful  Danube^  or  the  flow'ry  Po, 

Rapid  Borijlhenes^^Y}o[\xr^x\\tm  more 

Than  pearly  Streams,  or  a  Peruvian  Shore  : 

And  Ruffian  Dwina  dwells  upon  their  Song, 

Hurried  by  barb'rous  Steeps  and  Hills,  and  pulli't  along. 

The  Land  too  happy  would  the  People  blels, 
Could  they  agree  to  know  their  Happinefs  •, 
Nature  with  very  liberal  Hand  iupplies 
Her  Situation-Iniufficiencies : 
The  temperate  Influence  revolves  of  Courfe^ 
And  Spight  of  Climate  Nature  works  by  Force. 
The  bounteous  Spring  the  Winters  W^ail  repairs. 
And  makes  the  World  grow  young  inSp'ght  of  Years. 
The  fruitful  Earth  uncommon  Freedom  fiiows, 
And  foreign  Wealth  by  foreign  Commerce  flows. 

But  Peopl'd  with  a  hard'ned  Thanklels  Race, 
Whofe  Crimes  add  Horror  to  the  milder  Place, 
The  Bounties  by  indulgent  Heav'n  bellow'd, 
Corrode  the  Mifchief  and  debauch  the  Blood. 
That  Native  Fiercenefs  which  in  Chriflian  Lands 
jMakes  Heroes,  and  their  Poets  Praiie  coniinands. 
Here  'tis  a  Vice,  v/hich  rankles  up  to  FewcJ,, 
And  nourilhes  theGueft  of  vile  Ingratitude. 
Pride,  Plenty's  Hand-maid,  deeply  taints  their  Blood, 
And  Seeds  of  Fa(n:ion  mix  the  Crimfon  Flood. 
Eternal  Difcords  brood  upon  the  Soil, 
And  univerfal  Strifes  the  State  embroil. 
In  every  Family  the  Temper  reigns, 
In  every  A£l^ion  Seed  of  Gall  remains. 
The  very  Laws  of  Peace  create  Difpute, 
And  makes  them  quarrel  who  lliali  execute. 
Their  valu'd  Conftitutions  are  fo  lame, 
That  Governing  the  Governments  inflame. 
Wild  Ariftocracy  torments  the  State, 
And  People  their  own  Miferies  create. 

In  vain  has  Heav'n  its  choicer  Gifts  beilow'd. 
And  drives  in  vain  to  do  a  IVilfHl  Nation  Good  : 
Such  is  the  Peoples  Folly,  fuch  their  Fate, 
As  all  Decrees  of  Peace  anticipate. 
Immortal  Jarrs  in  ev'ry  Clafs  appear, 
Conceiv'din  Strife,  and  Nurs'd  to  Civil  War. 

Such,  Polandy  is  thy  People,  fuch  thy  Name, 
Yet  ftill  thy  Sons  our  Panegyricks  claim, 
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Becaufe  their  partial  Genius  is  inclined 

To  think  they  merit  more  than  all  Mankind. 

Imaginary  Happinefs  will  clo 
For  near  as  many  Ufes  as  the  true : 
And  if  the  Foles  in  their  own  Plagues  delight. 
Wife  Heaven's  too  juft  to  let  them  thrive  in  Spight. 

Great  Sobieski  had  their  Crown  obtained,  ? 

With  fteady  Glory  thirteen  Years  he  Reign'd,  r' 

And  none  but  who  fome  Mifchief  meant^  complain'd.        i 
His  Conquering  Sword  made  all  Men  think  it  fit. 
That  he  who  fav'd  the  Land  fhould  Govern  it. 
The  Field  of  Battle  he  had  firft  pofTeft, 
By  Sixty  Thoufand  flaughter*d  Turks  confeft. 
The  fattened  Frontiers  felt  the  reeking  Flood, 
And  dy'd  the  Soil  with  >4y2^f/c/('  Blood. 
The  weeping  Neijier  half  the  Hoft  receives. 
Hurries  them  down  to  darker  Enxine  Graves  : 
And  Mahomet" s  infulting  Banners  lay 
Beneath  the  Crofs,  his  Valour's  eahe  Prey. 

With  mild  and  gentle,  but  with  fteady  Hand, 
He  rather  led  than  rul'd  th*  uneafie  Land. 
Fiird  w  ith  Important  Cares,  he  faw  their  Fate, 
And  all  the  growing  Mifchiefs  their  own  Feuds  create  j 
Which  made  him  lefs  repine,  and  lefs  deplore 
To  quit  the  Crown  with  fuch  C  oncern  he  wore. 

Tell  us,  ye  Sons  of  Policy  and  Fraud, 
Whofe  vaft  Intrigues  your  felves  alone  applaud  *, 
Who  always  plot  too  deep,  and  foar  too  high* 
And  Damn  the  Nations  Peace  you  know  not  why. 
What  ail'd  the  Poles^  with  Peace  and  Plenty  bleft. 
To  change  for  Years  of  Blood  their  Days  of  Reft  ? 
Decribe  the  Men  of  Avarice  and  Pride, 
With  all  Ambitions  dark  Difguife  array'd  ^ 
How,  for  the  Nation's  Liberty,  they  Cant 
Till  thofe  they  fay  abufe  it  they  lupplant. 
And  then  the  mock  pretended  Sham  lay  fey, 
Pleas'd  with  the  Profits  of  Authority. 

Statefmenare  Gamefters,  Sharp  and  Trick's  the  Play, 
Kings  are  but  Cullies,  wheedl'd  iii  to  Pay  ^ 
The  Courtiers  Foot-balls,  kick'd  from  one  to  one. 
Are  always  Cheated,  oftentimes  Undone  •, 
Befieg'd  with  Flatt'ry,  talfe  Report,  and  Lies, 

And  footh'd  with  Schemes  of  vaft  Abiurdities. 
The  jangling  Statelmen  clafti  in  their  Defigns, 
Fraud  fights  with  Fraud,  and  Craft  to  Crafc  inclines  '^ 
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StiBy  engage,  quarrel,  accufe  and  hate, 
And  drive  for  Leave  to  help  undo  the  State  ., 
For  all  the  ftrong  Contention  ends  in  this, 
Who  Ihall  the  Pow*r  of  doing  III  poflfefs : 
Envy  and  Strife  are  only  rais'd  fo  high, 
Becaufe  a  Man's  a  greater  Knave  tlian  I ! 
But  if  I  can  his  Place  and  Wealth  facceed, 
He  rails  of  Courfe,  and  Tm  the  Knave  indeed. 
Places  and  Penfions  are  the  PoUfi  Spoil 
Will  all  fides  pleafe,  and  all  fides  reconcile. 
Tis  natural  to  all  the  Sons  of  Men, 
To  Rail  and  Plot  when  out,  be  Quiet  in. 

Long  had  Divided  Poland  kit  the  Smart 
Of  vaft  Intrigues  and  Politicians  Art : 
As  many  Men  of  Character  and  Blood  •, 
So  many  Thieves  about  the  Scepter  ftood  ^ 
As  many  Gifts  th'  Exhaufted  Prince  could  give. 
So  many  Friends  he  only  feem'd  to  have ; 
The  craving  Wretches  hang  about  the  Throne, 
He  gave  them  all  the  Nations  Wealth,  and  all  his  own* 

Not  all  the  Conquer'd  Lands  the  Turk  refign'd, 
Not  all  the  World,  had  he  the  World  obtain'd 
Wou'd  their  infatiate  Avarice  fuffice. 
Supply  their  Hands  or  faitsfie  their  Eyes  ^ 
Wlio  (hall  unhappy  fmkingP^/.^^^fave 
What  Gifts  can  clofe  the  Hands  that  always  crave, 
Unfatisfi*d  as  Death,  and  Greedy  as  the  Grave  ? 
At  every  jufl  Refulal  Difcontent, 
And  rave  for  Want  of  Bribes  at  Government. 

The  Valiant  Sobieski  had  beflow'd 
Moldavian  Lands  he  conquer'd  by  his  Sword. 
He  thought  it  juft  that  Province  to  beftow. 
On  thofe  whofe  Valour  helpt  to  make  it  fo  •, 
But  all  the  wifer.  Men  who  had  no  Share, 
Againft  the  Jullice  of  the  Gift  declare, 
Oolige  the  yielding  Hero  to  recant. 
And  re-beftow  the  hally  envy'd  Grant. 

But  tell  us,  now,  ye  Men  oiPoUJh  Wit, 
How  the  Moldavian  feels  the  formal  Cheat  i; 
Let  A—leski  reimburfe  the  Bribes, 
Ravifht  to  wrong,  inflate  the  PoUJ/j  Tribes. 
Let  all  the  IJiam  Conveyances  appear. 
The  Phantofme  Sales,  and  Fancy'd  Purcbaftr. 
Let  fome  true  Satyr  all  that  Grievance  lalli 
Lands  mthout  Title,  Buyers  without  Cafh. 

Under 
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Under  the  weighty  Fraud  Moldavia  bleeds. 
And  private  Cheat  the  publick  Cheat  fucceeds^ 
Retrieving  Laws  by  vaft  Defigns  pufti'd  on, 
Cover  Great  SohieskiV  Errors  by  their  own. 

With  all  thefe  Frauds  and  Feuds  and  Millions  more, 
Which  rack'd  the  injur'd  Poles^  and  kept  them  poor, 
VJ'ikSohieskl^  with  ftrong  Cares  oppreft, 
Vifmijt  the  Throne^  aod  chofe  to  be  at  reft  ♦, 
EmbroiVd  he  left  them,  whom  embroiled  he  found. 
And  Great  Angufiiis^  with  his  Pow*r*s  Enthroned. 

In  vain  the  new  G  rown'd  Monarch  ftrives  to  pleafe. 
Or  Cure  th'  Hereditary  vile  Difeafe. 
In  vain  Confed'rates  with  the  Nations  Friends, 
In  vain  their  Laws  and  Freedom  he  defends. 
The  Parties  joyn,  in  Grand  Cabals  th^y  meet 
The  Monarch's  healing  Projefts  to  defeat  •, 
Grafp  at  his  Gifts,  and  fharethe  high  Rev^^ard, 
But  not  his  Honour  or  Commands  regar^l. 
Not  Sacred  Oaths  can  their  Allegiancp  bind 
Farther  than  by  their  Int'reft  they're  mclin'd  \ 
Prompted  by  Avarice  and  deep  Revenge, 
With  Fawning  Face,  and  awaked  Zeal  they  Cringe 
But  all  that  can  no  Royal  Bomty  fljare^ 
Their  fa^ious  Thoughts  and  ftrong  Difgufts  declare, 
No  Bounds  their  feign'd  Allegiance  can  Tecure, 
To  Day  they'll  fwear,  to  Morrow  they"  II  abjure. 

The  Monarch  willing  to  dilTolve  the  Feud, 
That  fpread  too  faft  in  their  infefted  Blood, 
Summons  the  General  Dyet  to  appear, 
Thi  Nations  and  his  own  Demands  to  hear. 

Satyr  look  back.  Survey  the  Glorious  Roll, 
The  Life  of  Pollflj  Power,  the  Nations  Soul, 
Poland's  Colleaion,  all  the  Peoples  Breath, 
The  Monarch's  Satety  and  the  Tyrant's  Death. 
The  ancient  LordsoftheJ  ageLLAN  Line, 
Here  in  their  reprefenting  Glory  (hine. 
With  Loyal  Hearts,  and  ftrong  Induftrious  Hands, 
Ready  to  hear  ^«g/(/^/</ great  Gommands. 
The  ancient  Polifi  Greatnefs  to  reftore, 
AlTift  with  Council,  and  fupport  with  Power  *, 

What  the'  among  the  Illuftrious  Troops  there's  foond. 
Some  lefs  Polite  than  fome,  and  fome  unfound. 
The  Devil  among  thefacred  Twelve  appear'd^ 
BwiDcvih  once  known  Ate  no  more  to  be  fear'd  j 
ne  General  Fotes  to  Loyalty  encline. 
And  Mifchief  finks  beneath  her  own  Defign, 

Satyr, 
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Satyr,  if  rhere's  a  Pole  anions  tbe  Tnbe^ 
Lefs  triisthanTnuli  it  lelf,  'tis  him  thy  Verfe  defcribes. 

Here  ^reat  Tapuskl  firil  in  Order  came 
Of  bright,   anfpotted,  thoMufpe^ed  Fame. 
Youth  had  fupply'd  his  Head  with  parent  Wit, 
In  Judgment  folid,  and  in  Senfe  compleat  \ 
The  Mufeshim  with  early  Garlands  Crown*d, 
Sublime  in  Verfe,  and  in  his  Phrafe-profound  ^ 
Polite  in  Language,  in  his  Satyr  flrong, 
.  Vet  kills  with  all  the  Softnefs  of  a  Soui^ : 
To  fteady  Juflice  all  his  Thoughts  encline. 
Faithful  'in  Council,  able  in  Defign  \ 
Rais'd  by  due  Merit  to  the  highett  T ruft. 
The  Captious  Senate  own'd  that  Merit  juA. 
What  cannot  high  Exalted  Vertue  do  ? 
He  fliows  thisftrange  unufual  Wonder  true. 
The  Monarch's  Favorite,  and  the  Peoples  too  \ 
His  Enemies  to  his  juft  Praife  fubmit. 
Fly  from  his  Satyr,  and  adore  his  Wif, 
In  vain  they  form  Impolitick  Defigns, 
Envy  lies  bury*d  in  her  deepeft  Mines. 
For  both  Sides  own  this  Chara£ler's  his  Due 
Always  to  Poto^,  and -^//g/(/?«/ true.  ^ 

There  Rush  with  his  early  Trophies  flood 
Won  from  the  Swedes  upon  the  Baltick  Flood. 
When  Contijirove  to  fnatch  the  Polifli  Crown, 
And  all  the  GerCrous  Poles  his  CanduB:  own. 

Rigatski  next,  our  juft  Applaufe  Comm^ndsj, 
The  Polifij  Pt'cicc  on  his  wife  Conduct  ftands  j 
High  Chancellor  mSobieskis  Reign  ; 
And  all  true  Poles  would  have  himffo  again. 
In  Law  upright,  and  prudent  in  the  State, 
In  Council  deep,  in  Execution  great  ^ 
But  by  the  FaAionoftheSiPf^^/  oppreft. 
And  to  make  way  for  Fools  and  Knaves  difmifl, 

Amoi^gft  the  Polijh  Prelates  there  appear*d 
CHJavia^\oy*d  for  Piety,  for  Prudence  fear'd ; 
Carekfsof  Faftion,  or  of  Party-hate, 
He  firmly  fixt  to  Sohie ski's  Fate  *, 
Followed  his  Fortune,  and  his  Favour  (har'dj 
And  had  the  Miter  far  his  juft:  Reward, 
What  tho*  the  MetropoUtoji  declined. 
And  more  for  Conti's  Monarchy  defign'd  \ 
Cujavia^  all  the  Primates  Place  fupply'd  :, 
And  Poland^  her  intended  Prince  enjoy'd ; 

B  Cfilm, 
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Culm^  and  Fofnam^  Ecclefiaftick  Peers^ 
An<l  PatthtroHski^  old  in  Zeal  as  Years  *, 
Witb  thirteen  Sacred  PoUlf)  Miters  who 
Are  Pdijh  Lords,  and  PoUfl)  Prelates  too 
Were  all  to  Poland  ^ud  Angufiiis  true. 

Thefc  wore  the  FoUf})  Law r els  to  the  lafi:, 
An<i  fixtthe  PoUjb  Liberties  (b  faft, 
That  Fate  it  felf  cou'd  not  the  Band  deftroy. 
But  what  they  once  poffeft  they  ftill  enjoy. 
Thefe  were  the  CoUmms  which  fo  long  lurtain'd 
The  Load  of  State  when  Sobieskl  Reign'd  *, 
Who  all  the  Lines  of  Government  reftor'd. 
And  held  the  Scepter  w^hile  he  drew  the  Sword, 
When  he  encampt  on  the  Moldavian  Plains,     . , 
And  freed  the  Poles  from  Mahomet sServiU  Chains j 
The  Turki/Jj  Banners  to  his  Sword  fubmit 
Abroad  his  Falomr^  and  at  home  their  Wit  \ 
They  fought  with  Equal  Enemies  at  home, 
And  EquM  Trophies  to  their  Conduft  coni^  *, 
They  Conquered  Difficulties  of  the  State 
Make  ail  Men  own  their  Conduct  to  be  Great  \ 
And  they  that  feek  to  blame  their  Management, 
And  charge  on  them  what  they  could  not  prevent, 
Should  tell  us  in  what  Age  it  (hall  be  known " 
No  Faults  attend  the  State^  ?w  Knaves  the  Crown, 

Ungrateful  Poland^  never  will  be  blefl 
Till  Sobieskfs  Managements  confeft  ^ 
Till  fome  of  his  forgotten  Rules  reftor'd 
Such  Statefmen  weild  the  Scepter,  fnch  the  Sword  -, 
Till  fome  fuch  Heads  in  Polifi  Council  fit, 
And  fome  fuch  Hero  fliall  for  Poland  fight, 

FinsJil.  and  Upright  Lithuanian  Peer, 
Sets  up  tor  finking  Poland's  Prime  Vifier  ^ 
For  Application  and  Impertinence 
No  N'.an  has  half  fo  much  with  half  his  Senfe*, 
With  '  rma;  ^rep.  and  high  Maje^fck  Gratn^ 
Is  PolarJer  \\  vAiOatj  and  S^edc  within. 
Envy  and  awkward  Spleen  fit  on  his  Face, 
In  Speech  precife,  but  always  thinks  apace  •, 
In  Ear?7cjl  No-.ifenfe  does  his  tioufs  diVide. 
Always  '^o  little  Purpofe,  mMch  employU 
Stroni>  in  Opinio/.,  in  his  Judgment  Weak, 
And  thinks  himfelf  exceeding  Politick. 
TheMufick  of  his  Tongue  ishis  Diieaie, 
Conceives  ubfurdly  what  he  Speaks  with  Eale. 
The  Difcord  of  his  Faculties  iS  plain,  . 

He  talks  wuh  Pieafure,  what  he  thin  ks  with  Pa  in        And 
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And  there  'tis  own'd  he  fliows  fome  Policy 
To  make  his  fluent  Tongue  his  Brain  lupply. 
So  Men  are  pleas'd  with  Shadows^  fo  from  hence 
The  World  miftakes  his  jingling  Tongue  for  Senfc. 
A  bufie  trifling  Stateimen,  Proud  arid  Dnlly 
A  thinking,  plodding,    wife^    fubftantial  fb^?/ -^ 
In  all  v^{kPoland*s  fi^r  extended  Round, 
No  Man  was  known  fo  emptily  profaimd. 
Polite  in  Words,  a  ftiff  and  formal  Tongue, 
Andfpeah  to  little  Fnrpnfe^  very  lo^g. 

To  him  Aitgufi-Hs  gave  the  PoUJ}}  Seal, 
And  made  him  Grleper  to  the  Common-weal. 
They  that  cou'd  not  his  Licenfe  firfl  obtain,  . 
Might  not  go  out  of  Folar^d  or  come  in  *, 
The  Publick  Safety  was  the  jull  Pretence 
To  keep  the  Swedes  from  true  Intelligence  •, 
But  the  more  Genuine  Reafon  was  the  Fence. 
For  in  his  time  the  Swedes  themfelves  obtained 
His  Blanks  to  pafs  their  Spies  to  Folijb  La'nd. 

The  flow  unfteady  Mannager  appears 
Too  hot  for  Peace,  too  cold  for  Poliflj  Wars ; 
While  charm'd  with  Foreign  Margueritta\  Song, 
His  fleeping  Orders  he  delays  too  long. 
Whole  Fleets  attend  the  Minjirels  fofter  Notes 
By  her  the  StatefmanV^^fr/,  the  Members ^'^r^/. 
Well  might  the  ^rf«  becompar'd  to  him 
That  dozjd  old  Nature  with  his  Touch  Sublime. 
The  lofty  Cedars  danc'd  bis  J  after  Alrs^ 
And  lofty  StHpid  Statefmcn  bow  to  hers. 

Of  all  the  Polifl]  grave  Nobility, 
None  a£ls/o  low  that  e'er  was  born  fo  high  ^ 
So  fond  of  liberty,  he  ne'er  endur'd 
The  Name  of  Slave,  no,  not  to  his  own  Word.  - 

AnguJiHs  faw,  and  foon  millik'd  the  Man, 
And  found  him  to  the  Swedijh  Caufe  incline  \ 
With  eazy  Skill  he  read  his  well  known  Fate^ 
A  ufelefs,  unregarded  Tool  of  State. 
What  tho'  the  Polifl)  Dyet  was  poifeft. 
And  blindly  in  his  Favonr  once  Addreji  •, 
The  publick  Banter  all  the  Kingdom  knew. 
It  mov'd  their  Mirth  and  Indignation  too  : 
The  general  fixt  Diflike  Aug'/^HS  law. 
Laid  by  the  haughty  Thing,  and  kit  him  to  the  Law. 
The  Quacking^  Mo  mt  eh  an  king  Tool  of  State^ 
That  neither  could  be  little^  or  higreat^ 
Retir'd  to  give  us  time  to  let  him  know. 
No  Knaves  above  blng  told  that  He  isfo.  Law  \ 
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Lawrensly  next,  of  Trujfia^  Royal  Breed, 
To  Ladiflaus  by  Marriages  ally'd  ; 
The'  Int'refted  in  Sobieshys  Line, 
Yet  to  the  Swedes  he  always  did  incline  : 
He  kept  the  PoUfi  CaOi  in  Days  of  yore, 
When  Kings  grew  Rcih,  and  inade  the  People  Poor, 
And  fain  would  now  oar  P^/Zy^/Treafurers  teach 
To  make  their  Monarchs  Poor,  the  People  Rich. 

If  Stories  known  of  Old,  lliould  be  revivM, 
Of  Leaves  torn  out,  and  horrid  FaOs  conniv'd  •, 
Of  Crimes  too  Black  for  Satyr  to  reveal, 
Which  Kings,  ha'  Dfd^  onpitrpofe  to  Conceal : 
Were  but  the  black  Record  again  Reviewed, 
When  the  falfe  Peer  his  Maker's  Fate  purfued, 
His  Pii^ure  would  too  low  for  Satyr  lye, 
And  fmk  the  Wretch  beneath  Authority  *, 
Whether  the  French^  the  Sax^  or  Polljh  race, 
He  ever  Fawn'd,  and  lookt  with  Janits  Face. 
When  Sohicski  did  the  Throne  obtain. 
He  Grudg'd  the  Crown,  tho'  his  own  Race  fl)ould  Reign  : 
But  when  in  Vice-Roys  D'gnity  went  Halves, 
Heftooptat  Rule  Moldavian  Wefiern  Slaves. 

Now  he  Repines  the  Management  fupreme, 
Is  not,  as  he  contriv'd,  refign'd  to  him  : 
For  this  his  Fice-Roys  Office  he  laid  down, 
Again  to  Govern,  and  Amafe  the  Crown  •, 
But  wifer  Councils  la^d  him  gently  by, 
And  left  him  to  bewail  his  lof?  Authority. 

Now  he  Cabals,  the  Parties  to  Vnite^ 
And  ftrives  to  bring  us  all  to  Peace  in  Spite  *, 
Courts  ev'ry  Side  to  his  abfurd  Defign, 
And  thinks  to  make  tlie  Swedes  and  C  fachs)oyx\  \ 
MySoul^  hisllye,  pretended  Peace  abhor, 
The  Brooding  t^;;/c'?i's  Big  with  Civil  War  ^ 
Rouze  ev'ry  Loyal  Pole  to  Self- Defence,  ? 

Give  them  for  jirms^xhtix  Fyes^ior  Swords^  their  Senfe^   r 
For  all  Men  fee  the  empty  fliam  Pretence.  ^ 

Old  Seymsky  was  of  this  intreguing  Band, 
A  Polack  born,  on  Nciper's  Golden  Strand  ^ 
Antient  in  Crimes  bred  up  to  Fraud  and  Feud, 
His  Int'refV  at  his  Mafter's  Co{{  purfued  \ 
A  mighty  Stock  of  ill -got  Wealth  injov'd. 
When  Polijh  Troops  our  Pclljh  Lands  deftroy'd  *, 
When  his  dear  Country's  Liberties  lay  low, 
He  Fifli't  in  all  the  Troubjes  made  them  fo  : 
When  Poland'%  Kings  the  Pvlijh  Peers  oppreft^ 
Arid  Property  vvas  made  the  Monarcfi's  3^c^,  In 


In  thofe  dear  clays  he  kept  the  Royal  Cajh^ 

And  form'd  thofc Cheats  he  fince  pretends  to  LaHi. 

Now  he  fets  up  to  fave  the  Nations  Pelf, 

And  wou'd  have  no  man  Cheat  us  hut  himfelf^ 

Deters  ill  Pra£lices  with  eager  Tot e. 

And  rails  at  Bribes  with  mercenary  Throat : 

That  he  Hiould  be  Ungrateful  and  Unjuft, 

Difpife  the  Grace,  as  he  betray 'd  the  Truft  •, 

Be  Proud,  bePeeviO),  Infolent,  andBafe, 

Nature  has  painted  that  upon  his  Face  *, 

Envy  fits  rampant  on  his  tott'ring  Head, 

And  R — e's  wrote  there  fo  plain  that  every  man  may  read. 

And  now  the  confcious  Criminal  appears, 
Affefts  to  Ca?7t  of  Poland's  fuff'rins  Years, 
Reproaches  little  Villains  with  their  Crimes, 
And  rakes  among  the  Evils  of  the  Times. 

That  he  Ihould  Poland's  Liberties  maintain, 
Who  can  the  wond'rous  Riddle  now  Explain  ^ 
Or,  w^ho  Believe  the  Fa^tj  that  Knows  the  Afan  r  I 

Some  think,  indeed^  it  fliou'd  be  Underflood, 
A  Penitence  for  Violence  and  Bloody 
To  Expiate  his  (hare  in  former  Reigns^ 
The  Stinky  if  not  the  Guilt  of  which  remains. 
If  that  be  True^  that  he  fliould  make  pretence,  '^ 

To  Cenfure  others  for  a  pall  Offence,  ?* 

Savours  of  moft  prodigious  Impudence  \  3 

While  he  that  ought  to  BluOi  at  former  T*wf/, 
Boldly  Condemns  contemporary  Crimes. 

Immortal  Brafs  fits  on  his  telly  Brows, 
Hard'ned  with  Bribes,  with  Frauds,and  broken  Vows  \ 
Infernal  Feuds  flame  in  his  guilty  Eyes  \ 
He  darts  at  Peace  with  Anger  and  Surprize  : 
Weakened  in  Wickednefs,  in  Willies  flrong, 
A  bribe-receiving  Hand,and  clamouring  Tongue , 
Falfe  toHimfelf,  his  Monarch,  and  his  Friends, 
But  to  the  loweft  Step  of  Pride  defcends  *, 
Abjeft,  and  Mean,  when  Fortune*s  Storms  appear. 
Proud  and  Intolerable  when  'tis  Fair  •, 
Noify  in  Speech,  in  Manner  Infolent, 
And  awkwardly  fubmits  to  Government, 

Often  the  PoUJIj  Monarchs  have  eifay'd. 
So  much  they  of  his  Mifchiefs  were  afraid, 
To  win  the  Bully  off  with  gentle  Words, 
And  place  him  in  the  Clafs  of  Polifi  Lords  *, 
But  he  that  lov'd  the  Villanies  of  Life, 
And  chew'd  the  Air  he  breath'd  to  founds  of  Strife, 

'  "  That 
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That  liv'd  upon  tliofe  Particles  of  Fire 

Which  nouriOi  Feud,  and  Prompt  the  vile  Defire, 

Chofe  all  the  glittering  Offers  to  difpife. 

Too  vain  to  be  made  Great,  too  proud  to  Rife  \ 

AHguJius  try*d  him  with  uncommon  Grace, 
Gave  him  his  Houihold  Staffs  and  Houfhold  Place \ 
His  Robe  of  Peer  attempted  to  put  on, 
But  he  pat  by  that  Feather  to  his  Son  *, 
Accepts  tlie  high  Command  without  the  Name^ 
Becaufehe  covets  Mifchief  moVQ  than  Fame, 
The  party-Zealot  never  could  refign 
His  dear  Speech-making;  old,  contentious  Sm, 
Refolv'd  the  Head  of  FaBlon  to  fupply, 
i^nd  as  he  Llv'd  unbleft,  uneafy  Dye, 

AiigHJiHs  faw  the  fullen  Wretch  go  on^, 
Neither  by  Art  or  Bounty  to  be  won. 
His  Malice  he  defpis'd,  his  Pride  contemned. 
And  to  his  jufterFate  the  Wretch  condemned ; 
Left  him  his  empty  Follies  to  purfue. 
And  his  unvalued  Favours  with  his  5^^/ withdrew. 

Th'  unfteady  Statefman's  Temper  yet  mtryd^ 
Left  him  at  once,  in  fpight  of  all  his  Pride ; 
Not  all  his  fwelling  Spleen  would  give  Relief, 
But  iunk  his  Spirit  underneath  his  Grief: 
The  cowardly,  felf-condemn'd,  abandoned  Wretch, 
Saw  his  ambitious  Ends  beyond  his  reach  •, 
With  ftrong  Reludance  all  his  Honours  quits, 
And  with  his  Places  now  refigns  his  Wits. 
So  Pride  unbounded,  wnth  no  Power  fuffic'd. 
Wants  Courage  but  to  fee  it  felf  DefpisM. 

When  ^U\\  are  rais'd  by  Fate  above  their  Senfe. 
Nature  muft  fink  them  iu  her  own  defence^ 
Human  Society  would  elfe  Decay. 
And  Mad-men  quite  demoliih  Liberty  : 
For  when  the  bloated  Monfter's  once  puird  down, 
The  Soul  di'fertsy  the  Bubble's  broke  and  gone  ^ 
Abjeaiy  Wretched,  and  with  Shame  furpris'd, 
He  mearjly  begs  what  he  before  defpis'd  \ 
The  high  Extreme  inverts  in  his  Diftrefs, 
Dejefle^d  to  a  defpicable,  vile  Excefs. 
So'  Bullies  are  but  Cowards  in  difguife. 
Who  fe\y  Men  Value,  all  Men  ihould  Defpife. 
Kohosky  next  fills  up  the  fpacious  Rolls, 
The  mighty  Captam  Bajfa  of  the  Poles  •, 
In  foreign  Expeditions  he's  employ'd, 
^nd  many  Poli/h  Millions  has  deltroy'd  j 
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Abortive  Proje£ls  flow  in  his  loofe  Brain, 
He  loves  to  make  a  tcdions  Voyage  in  vain. 
Abandoned  Poland^  how  art  thou  betray'd ! 
Sold  for  that  vei-y  Momy  thon  ha^paid ! 
The  greedy  Monfters  that  receive  thy  Pay, 
Trifle  thy  Blood,and  Time,  and  Strength  away. 
Rokosky  Covetous^  and  Infolent, 
On  Poland's  weightieft  Errands  has  been  fent ', 
Small  Prophecy  might  thofe  Events  foretel, 
Where  he  Commanded  that  cou'd  Fight  fo  welL 
His  Voyages  never  have  been  made  in  vain. 
He  took  fuch  care  oncoming  Home  again  ; 
No  Man  could  ever  give  him  a  Defeat^ 
And  none  can  match  him  at  a  fafe  Retreat, 
The  cirefuirft  Officer  the  Poles  could  choofc. 
For  when  they  hid  him  fly^  he*ll  ne'er  refafe : 
A  Negative  Soldier^  always  in  the  Right, 
Was  never  Beaten,  and  vfo\xld  feldom  Fight : 
Poland  will  ne'er  her  ancient  Glory  jho* 
While  Knaves  and  Cowards  fight  her  Battles  fo. 

Rokoski  now  iuppt)rts  the  Polifi  Crown, 
And  Fights  the  Quarrels  of  his  Mailer's  Throne,  C 

Bat  Fights  by  Proxi  when  he  Fights  his  Own,  \ 

Polandy  how  pail  i^etrieve  mull  be  thy  Fate, 
When  Cowards  guide  thy  Arms,  and  Knaves  thy  State ! 
Can  they  the  braver  Swedijh  Squadrons  meet. 
That  iloop  to  Bully  thofe  they  dare  not  Fight  ? 
Courage  and  Crime  can  never  dwell  fo  near* 
For  where  there's  Guilty  there  always  will  o^Fear, 

PART    II. 
T  N  Poliflj  Dyet  now  they  all  appear,  7 

•*  In  ?olip  Dyet  all  Men  free  from  Fear,  > 

May  all  their  moft  malicious  Thoughts  declare.  ^ 

yingHJlHs  calls  them  to  the  place  Supreme, 
There  firfl  they  Swear  to  roland^  then  to  Him, 
That  they  will  both  Support,  and  both  Defend, 
And  uill  Profeis  what  very  Few  intend^ 
There  from  the  Throne,  He  tells  them  of  the  State, 
What  things  occui*,  and  prompts  their  calm  Debate  ♦, 
Tells  them  his  fteady  Thoughts  due  Peace  to  give. 
And  ancient  Poli//?  Honour  to  Retrieve  •, 
How  he  by  Law  came  there,  by  Law  would  Reign, 
And  all  their  PoU/b  Liberties  maintain  : 
But  lets  them  know,  he  finds  to  his  furprize, 
Some  Poles  SLTQ  ev*n for  this  his  Enemies. 

Informs  them  of  a  deep  Livonian  Plot, 
And  proi>ipts  theo)  all  to  fearch  it  farther  out.  Tclb 
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Tells  them  the  real  Danger  of  the  State,  7 

And  asks  thein  to  prevent  their  Monarch's  Fate,  > 

But  prefTes  them  to  Peace  and  Calm  Debate^  j 

Its  all  m  vain^  for  FaEllon  had  pofTt-fl 
Some  Meuihers,  all  the  Dyet  to  mokfl  ^ 
In  vain  the  fullen  Deputies  Debate, 
In  vain  they  weakly  prop  the  finking  State  , 
In  vain  to  Oaths  and  Loyalty  pretend. 
They  Sell  that  Prince  whom  faintly  they  Defend. 
S.ityr^  with  gentle  "strokes  the  Aij chiefs  touchy 
How  little  fome  Men  faid,  how  Ibme  too  much  i 
How  fome  in  hopes  to  pull  the  Cojfacks  down, 
Slight  the  Livonian  Plot,  expofe  the  Crown, 
Cavil,  Contrive,  make  Speeches^  and  Debate, 
And  Jeft  too  much  with  Poland^  dangerous  State, 
Prepofi-'rous  Laws^  ahfurd  in  their  Defign, 

Anu,  made  on  pnrpofe  to  be  broke ^  bring  in  \ 

Divide^  in  order  lo  Con  foil  date^ 

And  Tack  Delkuftion  to  the  wounded  State. 

Secure  the  Voliflj  Freemen  in  a  Goal, 

For  fear  the  Nation's  Liberties jbould fail. 

The  Vciijh  dear-bought  Priviledge  deftroy. 

That  Dyets  Tyranny  they  might  enjoy. 

Support  the  VoUJIj  Dignity  and  Crown, 

By  pulling  all  hQXJifJi  Defences  down. 

And  (iivethe  tott'ring  Kingdom  from  her  Fate, 

By  Decently  Embroiling  Ci^i^/^rc/?  and  State, 
j/j/^fjy^/firft,  the Dj/ff's  Pamphleteer,  ^ 

Stood  up  ;  —all  Voland  waited  on  his  Chair,  > 

For  all  Men  look'd  fome  wondrous  thing  to  hear.  ^ 

S  o  once  rhe  Teemwg  Hill  i?i  Travail  Groan* dy 

Th*  expelling  World,  the  mighty  Wonder  own'd ; 

Toung  Mountains^  Twins  at  leaft^  they  lookt  fliould  come^ 

When  o?te  poor  Moufe  clos'd  the  vail  lab'ring  Womb. 
Tlie  empty  Orator  in  Florid  Speech, 

Told  them  that  he  was  juil  as  Wife  as  Rich\ 

To's  Printed  Books  for  his  Defign  Referred, 

Tho'  that  he  e'er  Z)f//^;7'd,no  Mortal  ever  heard: 

He  talkt  indeed  fometimes  of  Church  and  StatCy 

Of  P/>0/,  and  of  the  Lord  knows  what ; 

But  no  Man  yet  his  vail  Intentions  found. 

Deep  as  his  Mines^  and  like  his  Brains  unfound. 

Twas  full  a  VolifJ)  Hour  the  Member  fpoke. 

Bat  ^// the  Dyet  <j//hefaid  miftook  : 

:^omefaid  he  talk'do/r/;/j,  and  fomeo/fW; 

Juft  fo  hejumbrd  Providence  and  Fate : 

In 
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In  both,  the  fame  Intention  he  purfu'd, 

^QithQY  tour7derfi.wd^  or  toht  itnderfiood. 

Thus  he  Harangu'd  them  thirteen  times  and  more,' 

And  ftill  he. left  them  where  they  were  before i 

He  talk'd  o^ Crowns^  of  Property  and  Law^ 

And  means  to  make  them  keepthemfelves  in  awe  * 

0(perf editing  Peace^  and  ^niet  Jars^ 

Nations  in  Nubibus  beyond  the  Stars. 

Oi  moderate  Fe lids ^  and  calm  dijfemper'd  States^ 

And  mov'd  to  Blei^d  us,  to  avoid  Debates, 

Proposed  by  Poverty  our  Wants  to  cure, 

Starving  our  Tradef?nen  to  employ  l\\tPoor : 

Would  ipoil  the  Nation's  Trade  to  make  them  Rich 

And  backt  his  mighty  Projeft  With  a  Speech, 

In  weighty  Conference  propt  a  tottYing  Caufe 

Tofet  out  Priviledge  above  our  Laws : 

But  as  fome  Learned  Speeches  us*d  to  fail, 

Becaufe  they'd  too  much  Head^  and  had  no  Tayi^ 

So  this  was  hift  about  becaufe  they  faid^ 

Twas  all  made  up  of  Tayl^  and  had  no  Head. 

Makreski  thus  his  Learned  Breath  beftow'd,- 

And  as  it  did  no  harfn  it  did  no  Good ; 

And  yet  his  Speech  had  thisunlookt-fof  Charm^ 

That  as  it  did  wogood^  it  did  no  harm, 

Packi  a  PoliJ/j  Deputy  ftood  next. 
And  all  the  Polifi  Senators  perplext , 
Wis  Zeal  was  for  the  Church  (o  fiery  red^ 
His  Breath  at  diftance  ftruck  the  Coptcks  dead  v 
Plosko'  the  Polifi  Bifliop  he  o'erthrew. 
And  made  AugHflus  forc't  Refentment  itiew  : 
The  Rev'rend  Almoner  at  once  difplace. 
And  aged  Fertne  bow^'d  to  rampant  Fice, 
Hark  how  the  Party-Hero  Silence  broke. 
And  mad  with  Zeal^  and  mad  with  jEwi^j/fpoke; 

"  Te  Poles  (^fays  he)  Regard  the  tottWing  State^ 
*'  And  think  with  me ^  of  our  Fore-Fathers  Fate  ; 
*'  The  Rebel  ColTacks  all  their  Force  o'erthrew^ 
*'  I'd  rather  fee  the  Swedes  do  fo  tor  you. 
"  But  let  HS  all  the  Coffd.cks  firfi  Expel^ 
"  AndTdick  their  Ruine  tot  he  TnhutQ-Bili : 
''  The  Poles  may  then  in  Peace  and  Union  thrive^ 
"  And  Ecclefiaftick  Tyranny  revive, 
'^  Auguflus  may  our  Quiet  recommend^ 
*'  Bfit  while  thefe  Uve^  what  Peace  can  He  pretend  / 
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*'  And  if  AnguPiXXS  favours  their  Defence^  7 

*'  To  His  Dethronin^^  'tis  a  JM-fi  pretence^  > 

^'  I  hate  a  Co^AQk^  tho'  Hewere  my  Prince.  3 

Hefpoke,  and  Fury  choak'd  his  rifmg  Spleen, 
And  Pailion  kept  more  dang'rous  Language  in. 
For  now  he  mourns  his  \i\ik  Defigns  are  croil:, 
Complains  that  Speech  the  Place  he  talk'd  for,  loft  ; 
Declares  he  meant  no  Mifchief  to  the  Crown, 
Aim*d  at  no  gen'ral  Int'reft  but  his  Own^ 
For  that  he  fpoke,  and  thought  he  Ihould,  no  doubt. 
Talk  Himfelf /«,  and  Talk  the  CofTacks  out : 
But  all  his  Province  their  Refentment  (how, 
AU  his  Cpnfolidating  Nonfenie  know. 
Their  future  Trnfis  to  Packsby  they  refufe, 
So  perifli  all  that  Poland's  Trnjls  abufe. 

When  froward  Towerosky  too  his  place. 
Zeal  on  his  Tongue^  and  Fury  in  his  Face. 
**  Te  re'ifrmd  Poles  (fay^s  he  )  let  He av'n  forbid 
*'  That  Words  Ihould  Poland V  Liberties  decide  \ 
**  Our  Wars  remote^  but  thefe  are  Foes  indeed  i 
"  I*d  rather  beat  the  CofTacks r/W  the  Swede. 
"  h\xg,\}Sk\xstalks  to  Hs^  I  hope ^  in  vain ^ 
*'  0/ Peace,  while  FaU ions  Co^2Lcksfl} all  remain^ 
•'  The  Spawn  of  Rebels  of  Tartarian  Race^ 
**  Who  ask  no  Favour^  and  dcferve  no  Grace  -, 
"  Iffirfi  Augu(\u.s  will  dejhoy  the  Breed^ 
*'  Then  Peace  at  Home  may  probahly  fucceed ; 
"  But  while  this  Vip^ous  Brood  the  Poles  betray^ 
"  /'^;;^r  Auguftus,  tho'  Htmf elf  were  here  ^  obey, 

Hefaid,  and  more  than  half  the  Dyet  bow'd. 
And  with  confentijig  Silence  'twas  allow'd, 
A  Law  fliould  pa<s  the  Cojfacks  to  iupprefs, 
The  only  v;ay  to  Poland's  Happinefs. 
Mean  while  th' All^mbly  feparately  repair'd^ 
To  Church,  and  tl>ere  th^  famous  Bursky  heard, 
Ylov^^  Stansky^  tl>en  Mnr-osky^  and  a  third, 
That  always  d«alt  in  Tropes  and  SimiUes  ablur'd  \ 
Thefe  furious  Priefts  the  fatal  Stroke  excite. 
Tells  them  of  Kings  thatfpar'd  th'  Jwalekite  -, 
One  Grave  Divine,  in  Pulpit-Rhetorick  known, 
Talk'd  of  the  Dyefs  Wit  to  (how  his  own, 
Banter'd  A'Text  or  two,  and  talk'd  {om^ Or eck^ 
And  fo  w^ent  home  to  Drink  out  all  tlie  Week, 
Dooms  the  poor  Qi/Pir^x  from  the  Sacred  Text^ 
And  rav'd  in  Zeal  till  he  the  Caufe  perplex t. 

Priejis^  like  the  Female  Sex,  when  they  engage 
There's  always  fomething  Bloody  in  their  Rage.  He 
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He  told  the  Dyet  they  muft  Fight  and  Pray^ 
And  pull  the  Cojfacks  down  the  S'oortefi  Way  -, 
And  in  his  Zeal,  fo  far  his  Text  forgot. 
He  Perjur'd  his  AngujiHs  on  the  Spot  \ 
Unchurch'd  the  Nation,  Curft  the  Voilfl)  Trlhes^ 
And  for  their  Cure,  the  Cojfacks  Blood  prefcribes. 

S.^,tyr^  thy  jufl:  Regret  with  Force  reftrain^ 
With  Temper  IVrite^  altho'  thou  Thinkji:  with  Tatn. 
When  once  the  Pulpit-plague  Infe«5l5  the  Land, 
And  Sermon-Readers  get  the  upper-hand. 
The  Nations  Ruin'd,  all  the  Towns  undone. 
And  Tongue-pad  Evils  thro'  the  Vitals  run  •, 
Reafon  fubits  its  Captivated  Head, 
And  Rciging  Nonfenfe  Governs  in  its  ftead. 
In  vain  our  baniOi'd  Liberties  we  feek. 
Wife  Men  are  bound  to  hear,  when  Coxcombs  fpeak  5 
Reafon  pays  homage  to  Impertinence, 
And  Noife  obtains  the  Vi£Vory  from  Se?7fe  •, 
The  ClamoHrlng  Prieft,  Dogmatick  Proud  and  DhU^ 
AfTumes  Diif^ating  Right,  and  calls  his  Majier  FooL 

But  if  the  Pulpit  now  began  to  Fire, 
The  Prefs,  the  Pulpits  Eccho,  pulht  it  higher. 
Bold  Sacharesky^  in  a  Poliili  Rage, 
Would  all  the  Poles  in  Civil  Blood  Ingage ; 
Prints  his  exafperated  Fiery  ZeaJ. 
And  Damns  the  Crown^  for  fear  0    tW  Coynmon  Weal, 

As  two  Extreams,  one  Mifchief  may  prevent,  p 

This  Fury  made  the  Pollfh  Lords  relent,  ^ 

And  Senators,  their  firft  Refolves,  Repent.  5 

The  Dyet  Reafum'd,  Cii^f?;j^  broke 
The  healing  Party's  filence  firft,  and  fpoke : 
The  hail:y  Prieft  (lays  he)  I  under  flood, 
The  Gown,  too  often  dips  the  Sleeves  in  Blood  : 
Th'  unheard  of  Infolence,  amaz'd  my  Soul, 
And  Horrour  feizes  every  Chriftian  Pole  > 
I  am  a  Northern  Deputy  'tis  known. 
Where  numerous  Cojfacks  dwell  in  every  Town ; 
The  Peaceful,  and  induftrious  People  (how. 
No  reafon,  why  they  fliould  be  treated  fo  ; 
Whatis't  to  us,  what  their  Fore-Fathers  were, 
The  Polifi  Crowns  too  faft  for  us  to  fear  ^ 
Befides,  Rebellions  differ  but  in  Name, 
In  future  Ages  ours  may  be  the  fame  ; 
If  e're  the  old  Jagellan  Race  fliould  Reign, 
And  damn  our  Revolutions, 

Tis  in  vain : 

To 
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To  talk  of  Titles  where  the  Swords  Devour, 
They*r  always  Rebels  who  have  lofl  their  Power. 

The  Coffacksno^N  Encorporate,  and  Ty'd 
By  Laws,  by  Intereft,  and  by  Blood  Allied, 
Are  Native  Poles^  in  Poliwd's  Intereft  Bound  : 
To  tack  them  now,  would  Poland's  Peace  Confound  *, 
They'r  rich  and  brave,  and  always  have  withftood, 
Th'  Invading  Tartars^  with  their  Wealth  and  Blood  •, 
And  have  undoubted  Title  to  Pretend, 
T'  Enjoy  that  Land,  they  helpt  us  to  Defend  : 
Befides,  by  Laws,  their  liberties  remain, 
Thofe  Laws,  jiitPHfins  ^^omW^  to  Maintain, 
This  Prieft  would  make  thofe  Promifes  in  Vain  : 
I  think  their  Liberties  their  Due,  t'  Enjoy, 
That  they  may  help  usnow,  the  Sir c^^/ Deft roy  *, 
With  him,  the  Old  Nobility  Concur'd, 
And  Damnd  the  Bill  as  Cruel  and  Abfnr  d. 
The  Zealous  Deputies  refift  in  Yam, 
And  Envy  Pomptsthem  to  their  ftrong  Difdain  ; 
With  mighty  Struggle,  and  avow'd  Regret, 
They  only  feem  t'  Adjourn  the  warm  Debate  ; 
Refolv'd  in  future  Dyets  to  Perfue, 
The  Coffacks  Riiinj  and  the  Nations  too, 

AngHjius^  how  unhappy  is  thy  Fate  ? 
How  hardly  doft  thou  hold  the  Tottering  State  ? 
In  vain,  of  Peace,  thou  do'ftthe  Poles  Perfuade, 
Deep  as  Infernal  Darknefs,  their  defigns  are  Laid. 

Let  them  no  more,  thy  Soveraign  Peace  Abufe, 
/Subjecfs  can  ne^er  the  Princes  Grace  Refufe ; 
But  'tis  a  certain  Signal  to  the  Throne, 
They  aim  at  no  lefs  Purchafe  than  his  Crown, 
Butftill  AugHdiis^  his  juft  Wrath  forbears, 
And'  Honours'Load  the  vileft  Wretch  he  fears  ; 
Fain  he  would  all  their  Due  Allegiance  Buy, 
Does  all  his  Soft  Engaging  Favours  Try  •, 
To  ^11  the  Charms  of  Kindnefs'he'sEnclin'd, 
With  Grace,  would  win  a  THrks  more  conftant  Mind. 

Difpos'd  to  Pardon,  all  their  Follies  paft, 
And  win  them  to  their  Countries  Good  at  laft, 
Heaps  Undeferv'd,  his  Favours  oii  their  Heads, 
With  gentle  Handy  to  their  own  Duty  leads, 
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Shows  them  the  way  to  fave  the  bleeding  State, 
And  Trufts  them  with  his  Own,  and  Poland^  Fate. 

Till  Trealbn,  Blackn'd  With  Ing;ratitiule, 
Had  all  their  Senfeand  Modefly  Subda'd  •, 
Ripen'd  by  Royal  Mercy  for  Reproof, 
The  Patient  Prince  had  been  Provok'd  enough, 

In  vain  he's  of  Livoman  Plots  afraid. 
And  Swedes  preparing  Poland  to  Invade  *, 
Inteftine  Feud,  thtPoliJJj  Rakes  Perfue 
Their  King,  inftead  of  Coffacks  to  undo  ^ 
Negleift  the  publick  danger  to  the  lafl. 
And  mike  the  Nations  real  Fear,  their  Jeft  *, 
Willing  to  leave  us  Open  to  furprize, 
Poland  can  have  no  greater  Enemies. 

Tocokfi  firfl,  a  forward  Southern  Pole^ 
A  Polilh'd  Carcafs^  and  a  B^irmfi/d  Sod  •, 
We  cannot  fay,  he  did  the  filence  Break, 
For  he  did  always  little  elfe  hnt  [peak  : ^ 
How  vain  a  thing's  the  Empty  Sound  of  Words, 
Abftrafted  from  the  meaning  it  affords. 
Long  Speeches  from  his  heated  fpleen  proceed, 
And  Nature  makes  him  talk,  to  eafe  his  Head  •, 
ThQ  Hypocondrlack  Vapours,  upward  Fly, 
And  forms  fome  Words  of  State  and  Policy  ; 
Bear  with  the  States-man,  *twas  his  flux  of  Gall^ 
For  all  Men  know,  he  never  meant  at  all. 

He  Dooms  the  Cojfacks  to  Tartarian  Shades, 
Their  Civil  and  Religious  Rights  Invades, 
Demand  no  Reafon  Satyr ^  that's  fupply'd 
With  ^ at/ion^  Parties^  Prejudice  and  Pride  ; 
But  if  his  Wifer  Arguments  you'd  know. 
He  heard  'twas  Juft,  Old  Sey?nsky  told  him  ^o  ; 
That  Learned  Oracle  fupports  the  Caufe, 
And  Noify  Zeal  fupplies  the  wont  of  Laws. 

The  Hot  Young  Beau,  affe£ts  the  Marjhals  Chair ^ 
And  hopes  in  time  to  rule  the  Dye t  there ; 
Now  he's  the  Party  Leader  of  the  Day, 
Refolv'd  to  teach  the  Cojfacks  how  to  Pray, 
Or  from  the  Poliflj  Church  to  Drive  'em  all  away. 

A  Troop  of  Tackers  at  his  Elbow  {land. 
Ready  to  move  at  his  Ufurpt  Command, 
Who  all  the  Image  of  their  Captain  bear. 
And  in  their  Name  may  Read  their  Charader  : 
The  Word  in  Poliflj ^  ngnifies  a  Fool^  7 

A  Man  without  a  Meaning,  call'd  a  Tool,  ^• 

A  Weighty  Block-head  with  an  Empty  Scull.  3 
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Kop  let  enquiring  Heads  decline  the  Name, 
Tackers  and  Tokltes  always  are  the  fame  ^ 
The  Emblematick  Title's  eas'ly  known. 
Their  Coat  of  Arms^  ftands  up  in  Warjaw  Town ; 
Rampant  the  Jfs^  Enrob'd  in  Lyons  Skin^ 
To  make  the  Bully  keep  the  Block-head  in ; 
Quarcer'd  at  large  it  lies,  Varte-Ver-Valey 
The  Affes  Ears  againft  the  Lyons  Tayl : 
The  Family  from  T^rz-^rj/ Defcends, 
And  all  the  Fnriofo^  are  their  Friend  •, 
Before  the  Swedifo  Conqueft  they  came  in^ 
And  (bme  are  lately  Run  away  again, 
Their  num'rous  Off-fpring  fills  our  Polifi  Rolls, 
So  clofe  allay 'd  to  all  our  Native  Pales  j 
"  We  hardly  know  from  whence  they  came,  or  when, 
*'  And  yet  they  boaft  they're  Trne-hom  Polilii-men. 
Thefe  are  the  Men  would  pull  the  Coffacks  down, 
hvA  afterthem,  A^gnfitts  and  his  Crown, 
But  Poland's  Genius  taught  in  HiJ^ng  Air^ 
And  Guilt  made  all  the  Rakes  difclofe  their  Fear, 
The  BILL'S  thrown  out,  but  flill  they  pulh  their  Caufe, 
In  future  Dyet  hope  foi:  future  Laws ; 
Rail  at  the  Coffacks  falfe  Conflruftions  draw. 
And  Bully  thoie  they  cannot  KUl  by  Law, 
'  Bromsky  with  PoliJ]}  Air,  hxxtSwedif}}  Skill, 
Boalls  that  he  was  the  Father  of  the  Bill : 
In  Foreign  Parts  he  Travell'd  much  in  Vain, 
Juft  made  a  Book^  and  fo  came  Home  again : 
Tells  us  he  faw  a  Bridge  at  Rochefier^ 
"And  when  he  was  at  CWk-?;;?,  HE  WAS  THERE: 
So  when  progreftively  to  France  he's  come. 
He  Gravely  lays,  he  knew  hew  a' nt  at  Home  j 
Tells  us  he'fiiw  at  Oyfe  a  fad  Difafter, 
The  Bride  broke  down,  hQcawk't  codd  fi and  ?2o  fafler, 
y^nd  ^iChantilly^  th'  Prince  of  Conde's  Town, 
h  Caftle  flood  J  before  ih^y  pair  a  it  down ; 
[MonjlreviVs  Fortify  Vl,  but  is  not  Strong, 
Tans  lyes  round,  and  yet  is  two  Mile  long  > 
And,  of  the  Buildings,  this  Sage  Truth  he  tells. 
They're  gen'rally  of  Stone,  OR  S0ME7HING  ELSE 
fjome  Lands  lye  high,  fome  lower  ftill  and  lower. 
And  where  the  People  are  not  Rich,  THEVRE  POOR. 
The  Learned  Author  then  proceeds  to  tell 
How  near  the  Alps  he  clamber'd  up  a  Hill, 
With  m.vny  a  weary  Step,  and  many  a  Stride, 
And  lo  cani^  down  again ^  on  t'other  fi.ie. 

Tell 
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Tell  lis  2tRome  he  faw  a  Twinging  Church, 

And  reads  a  Learned  LeBitre  on  the  Porch  : 

Inform'd  the  World  in  Print  where  he  had  been, 

But  boitpjit  the  Books  hlmfelf^  for  fear  they  fljouLd  be  fee}!. 

This  worthy  Author,  warm  with  VoUjh  Zeal, 
Strives  all  the  Cojfacks  Freedom  to  repeal, 
Corre<^s  the  Bill,  and  to  remove  our  Doubt, 
The  ^erfccution  Preamble  left  out ; 
A  Mark  of  Honeft,  toletuskno'. 
They  Scorn*d  to  Hiee  what  they  refolv'd  to  do  ; 
Sure  of  the  Game,  the  Mask  was  fo  laid  by. 
And  blinded  Coffacks  faw  their  Deftiny. 

Thus  fir'd  with  Party  Zeal,  he  Read  the  Bill, 
And  ask'd  the  Dyet  how  they  lik'd  his  StUe^ 
With  many  a  Learned  Speech  and  formal  Face, 
For  Italy  had  taught  him  the  Grimace. 
The  Exafperated  Fop  his  Plot  Declares, 
And  to  the  Dyet  aiakes  Revengeful  Vrayers^ 
At  Coffach  Ruin,  makes  the  Grand  Eflay, 
And  tacks  the  Churches  Fall  the  Short efi  Way, 

Meersky^  an  Ancient  Mercenary  Pole, 
With  Vitious  Body,  and  a  Hardened  Soul, 
Grown  Old  in  Crimes^  as  he  was  Lame  in  Senfe^ 
But  not  at  all  decayed  in  Impudence ; 
His  long  fmce  baffi'd  Confcience  told  his  Fate, 
He  owns  he's  Damn'^^  and  there's  an  end  of  that  : 
But  for  the  Cojfacks  Bill  he  rav'd  fo  loud. 
And  fo  inflamed  his  Old  fermented  Blood, 
That  fome  advis*d  him  to  go  home  to  Bed^  7 

Open  a  Vein  or  Two,  and  Shave  his  Head^  > 

Not  knowing  he  had  long  ago  been  Mad.  i 

The  Old  Buffoon^  Debauch'd  in  early  time, 
Boafts  of  his  Vice,  and  Hugs  himfelf  in  Crime : 
Lewdnefs  has  Forty  Years  forfook  the  Beaft, 
And  left  his  Vicious  Body  to  its  Age  and  Reft  ^ 
But  tho'  the  Adlive  part  of  Vice  is  Dead, 
The  Rampant  Devil's  Regnant  in  his  Head^ 
Hurries  the  Lewd  Diftemper'd  Wretch  along. 
With  vile  Blafpheming  f^oice^  and  Baudy  Tongus, 

Well  might  ^«  Amient  Polijh  Bard  Decree, 
Jouler  the  Hound^  a  Wifer  Beaft  than  he  : 
Meersky  has  always  been  the  Dyets  Jefi^ 
Laughs  loudeft  at  himfelf,  to  Pleafe  the  reft  ', 
Betwixt  the  Extreams  of  Banter,  and  of  Rage, 
He  made  himfelf  the  Fool,  tht  Hmfe^  the  St  age  ^ 
The  PoYi^  Merry- Andrew^  ihifting  Shapes, 
{Till  he's  the  very  Block-Head  which  he  Apes,  Wardshy 
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W'ardsly^  a  Deputy  of  Northern  Race', 
Weak  in  his  Head,  but  very  ftronghi  Face; 
A{fit,ra?ice  niany  Blefllngs  may  contain, 
And  often  urnQs  fupplie  s  the  want  of  Brain  '-, 
ji  Junior  Tookite  forward  in  the  Gaufe, 
To  Damn  the  Cojfacks  by  unheard  of  Laws ; 
A  Scoldm^  Clamouring  Member,  Vain  and  Loud,- 
Noify  in  Words,  and  not  a  little prcad  \ 
His  Poliflj  Fury  ran  before  his  5ence, 
Mighty  in  Wit,  vaft  in  Impertinence  ', 
TheHiffingDyet  Laught,  the  Beauwenton, 
Matter 'da  Carfe  or  two,  and  fa  fat  down.     . 

Satyr,  niake  room  for  Men  ot    VoUJJj  Wit, 
Whofe  Zeal  as  well  as  Learning's  too  Polite  : 
A  Folifl)  Tookite  of  Collegiate  Fame,. 
Hight  Anne/leshy^  that's  his  PoUfh  Name. 

He  learnt  ill  Tongues  in  Camhrids  Famous  Hall^ 
Knavery  ^;?^/y  reprefents them  all: 
DovYn  with  the  Coffacks  in  his  Darling  Word, 
The  Bully  Tongue  fupplies  the  Tamer  Sword  \ 
He  damns  the  Cojfacks  v\  ith  Exalted  Vote, 
And  horrid  Language  fills  his  raveing  Throat  ^ 
Nor  doQ$  it  check  tlie  Man's  degenerate  Scorn, 
To  think  that  liQhimfelf's  a  Cafjock  Born  *, 
Rather  than  notluppreis  the  Growing  Evil, 
He  freely  Votes  his  Fathers  to  the  DevtL 

Never  did  Univerfity  pretend. 
To  PoUJIj  Dyet  fuch  a  Wretch  to  fend  •, 
Tis  own'd  they  did  not  Chufe  him  for  his  Senie^ 
But  he  got  in  hy  Dint  of  Impudence  ^ 
A  finiili'd  Coxcomb,  with  afTuming  Wit, 
In  all  hut  Senfe  and  Manners  he's  Com  pleat, 
Sofurnillit  With  the  Language  of  the  Town, 
He  made  our  Dmighil  Rhetorick^  all  his  own  v 
All  his  endeavours  to  fupport  the  State, 
H'  Fxpreffes  in  the  Stile  of  Billingfgate  ^ 
Of  Mod  eft  y  and  Manners  very  Ihy, 
And  bleft  with  every  Gift  but  Honefty. 

Gransky  was  newly  made  a  FoUpj  Lord, 
Tho'  mollMen  thought  'twas  hafty  and  abfur'c}^ 
His  Honour  thus, before  his  Wealth  Ihould  rife. 
But  that  his  other  Stocky  that  Want  fupplies. 

One  farther  Mifchief  his  Advancement  brought. 
Our  Folifl)  Mob  have  made  the  Grievance  out  ^ 
May  fair  and  Hackly  fufFer  fuch  a  blow, 
'Twill  all  the  Bears  and  Back-fword-menvindo  \ 
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All  things  give  way  tb  Fate's  eternal  Doom,    , 

The  fliouting  Croud  ha'  lofi  rheir  Capcain  Tori^. 

See  how  the  Stage  of  Dirty  Honour  fails y- 

And  H'arfaxo  Her  Street-Colonel  bewails  ^ 

No  more  the  Gladiator  now  appears, 

Patron  to  all  thcH^mesj  and  all  the  ijf^^-j. 

The  Polifh  Smithfield  Butchers  ftornn  and  rage, 

And  fable  Weeds  adorn  the  drooping  Stage  ; 

Pri:^e'fightir,g  Triumphs  pais  no  mort  Cheap-fide^ 

i^ot  female  Champions  in  their  Armour  ride, 

The  Svpord  and  Dagger- Heroes  are  undone, 

Graml^y  their  Darling  Patron,  Granskfs  gone  i 

Augtifius  thus  at  one  unhappy  Word, 

Loll  the  wield  Gentry  firft  ro  gain  the  Lord. 

Yet  Gransky  once  the  People's  Humour  Croft^ 
He  would  be  for  the  hUL  wbate'er  it  coft  , 
Though  all  the  Poles  thc-ir  high  Diilike  exprefr. 
And  fo  the  Bill  and  Lord  made  up  the  jeft: 
Gransky  was  always  Zealous  for  the  State,  '^ 

But  when  the  Swedes  endanger'd  Poland's  Fare,  ^1 

He  gravely  Vow'd  and  Sxv^re  he'd  ne'er  Ajfociate,  J 

Not  Vows  nor  Oaths  can  Polifh  Members  bind , 
When  latent  Prorf>eds  prepolTeJ;  the  Mind  ; 
For  when  he  had  the  Mar efchal's  Chair  in  View, 
Thro*  Forty  Oaths  that  Bleifing  he'd  Perfue. 
SatyryThc  Ambitious  Wretch  commiferatep 
Infult  no  more  a  Msn  of  advcrfe  F^te  ; 
The  Sullen  Member,  Chragrin  and  Perplext- 
With  high  extreams  of  Pride,  and  Envy  VexP, 
Becaufe  from  Speaking  Office  he  muR  Fally 
For  two  long  Tears,  he'd  hardly  fpeal{  at  a!L 

Auguftus  always,  all  Mens  Good  intends?  *] 

To  make  the  Man  of  Miichief  fome  Amends,  ^ 

He  fent  him  down  among  his  iVeficrn  Friends :  -' 

The  Tinners  Petty  Dyet  he  prepares, 
Bear-Garden  there,  in  Minature  Appeafs  ; 
The  Mohb'Ajfembly  healed  his  Difconcenr, 
'^ or  gabble  always  was  his  Element. 

In  High  Mock-Majelly,  and  awkward  State, 
He  Apes  the  Prince^  and  thinks  himfelf  as  rjeat : 
The  Black  AlTembly,  in  the  Sulph'rous  Shade?, 
Where  Mining  Hand  the  Glitt'ring  Oar  Invades, 
V*  Pf^ith  all  the  Elder  Devils  of  the  Mines, 
"   He  calls  in  Convccations  like  Divi^ies ; 
Mobb'd  them  a  Speech,  within  their  Smoaky  Den, 
Said  much  rf  Not hin?,  and  came  Home  again. 

D  B4.Mf!> 


C  24  ) 

Bankjkj,  a  New  Contemporary  Lord, 
An  Orator  at  Poland^ s  Chancery  Board, 
Furnifli'd  with  Ciceronian  Eloquence, 
And  vrAghzy  jlights  of  Language,  none  of  Sence  ^ 
Speech-ryiakir.g  was  his  due  Parernal  Fame, 
And  made  his  Voice  a  Pun  upon  bis  Name; 
A  Tongue- Pad  Family  of  Wheedling  Race. 
And  talks  of  nothing  with  a  Wond'rous  Grace. 

Auguftus  movd  him^  as 'twas  underftocd, 
That  he  might  do  no  Harm  who  did  no  Good  : 
The  Cojfacks  at  his  Honour  much  Rejoice, 
For  right  or  wrong,  they  always  loft  his  Voice  ; 
And  Fimhsk/s  glad  of  his  AiTiitance  here, 
To  check  fometimes  the  too  much  talking  Peer  5 
By  Force  to  ft  op  the  forward  weak  Effort, 
Leaft  he  (hould  make  the  Dyet  too  much  Sport  : 
How  oft  in  Pity  has  he  Pinn'd  him  down, 
Whifper'd  his  Father's  Credit,  and  his  own : 
Told  him  his  Grandfire's  old,  fubftantial  Rule, 
That  Silence  never  can  dcjcribe  a  Pool, 

Unhappy  F/W^7,  had  he  been  but  Wife, 
And  took  his  Younger  Brother's  grave  Advice, 
H'hartil^y,  Mohumk^y^  and  a  Hundred  more, 
Had  been  as  Sober  as  they  were  before  ; 
The  Dyet's  Gravity  had  ne'er  been  broke. 
Vor  m  Ma-n  LaiJph\i  hut  juft  when  Finsky  fpokf* 

Bucksl^y,  a  fblKing,  fiiarping,  PolifhPccr, 
A  Whoring,  Gaming,  Swearing  Chicaneer  ; 
How  juft  is  Fate  in  his  well-known  Difeafi, 
To  make  him  Love  the  IVhore  he  cannot  Pleafe  ; 
Strange  Power  of  Vice,  whole  Fury  will  Prevail, 
FofTeis  the  Head  where  ii  has  left  rhe  Tail^ 
Nature  grovv^n  Antick  and  Impertinent, 
lutis  this  be  Leud,  and  that  be  Impotent, 
Had  there  been  Money  moving  with  theS///, 
Both  Sides  knew  how  to  purchafe  hh  good  PVill  i 
HisTo^^'s  \o  fure,  it  never  can  be  loll, 
'Tis  always  to  be  had  by  PVho  bids  moft  ? 
JVarfavp  re.members  him  ot  Old  for  that^ 
Tho*  cthsr  Members  fuffer'd  for  the  Cheat:. 
When  City  Brothers  Orphans  fund  purfue, 
And  loft  their  Bill,  and  ioit  their  Money  too* 
His  lofty  Pailace  now  affronts  the  P^rk. 
Lighffomethe  Tenement,  th'  Incumbent  Dark  3- 
The  Emblematick  Sides  defcribe  huGracCj 
This  Dcuhie  Profit  J  and  that  <?  Double  Pace, 
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Sihi  MohJIuJ,  on  the  Coyns  appear, 

Tho*  moft  Men  think  his  LordlT^ip  need  not  fear, 

No  Man  can  envy  him,  hjs  Heaven  here, 

Lcetantur  Lares  guilds  the  fpacious  prize, 

For  Houfliold  Gods  dwell  there  of  every  Size  ; 

*Twas  ne'er  for  thefe  he  built  the  fpacious  Dome, 

Tor  all  his  Grace  s  Gods  would  lye  in  far  lefs  F^om, 

Guinsky^  a  Tartar  of  Circajfian  Race, 
Wbate'er  he  wants  in  Head,  makes  up  in  Face  j 
In  fpight  of  Ticle^  will  be  call'd  a  Po/f, 
A  liu^ian  Phys,  and  a  Tartarian  Soul : 
In  Prudence  Light,  and  in  his  FoHies  Grave, 
For  Nature  makes  the  Fool  fuppreis  the  Knave  : 
A  Cojfack^  Bred,  but  grew  a  Coxcomb  Young, 
His  Wits  Decreafing,  as  his  Pride  grew  ftrong  : 
The  fliort  InftrucStion  had  prepar'd  his  Mind, 
But  as  his  Vice  encreas'd,  his  Sence  declined  i 
Ambition  now  his  antient  Thoughts  employs, 
And  all  the  little  Grace  he  had  dePcroys 
With  empty  Notions ;  Occupies  his  Head, 
In  Semskejs  Weflern  Empire  to  fucceed  ; 
Afiecls  the  antient  Tyrant's  vileft  Part, 
To  fawn  with  Spleen,  and  to  infult  with  Art : 
In  Poland's  ^7?er» Capital  he  Reigns, 
Banters  bimfelf  at  moft  exceflive  Pains  ; 
Seeks  the  Recorder's  Chair,  and  fain  he  would 
Difpenfe  thofe  Lav^s  he  never  underftood. 
A  Hackney  Deputy  for  every  Town, 
But  fooneft  Chofen  where  he  leaft  was  known: 
Full  Thirty  Years  he  did  the  Houfemolefl-, 
The  Dyet's  Banter,  and  the  Kingdom's  fell: 
In  ftrong  afluming  Nonfence  flill  goes  on, 
Railing  at  Places,  but  forgets  his  own : 
A  Patent  Broker  Jobbs  a  great  Employ, 
That  he  may  th'  Money,  fiot  the  Poft  Enjoy ; 
For  Bear-Skin  Places,  Chaffers  with  the  Stare, 
Secures  the  Calh,  and  leaves  the  relt  to  Fate  ; 
Enricht  with  Fraud,  in  Trick,  and  Cheat  grown  Old, 
And  Places  Bought  on  purpofe  to  be  Sold. 
Yet  to  compleat  himfelf  the  Nation's  Jefl:, 
He  damn'd  the  very  Bribes  that  he  poifeil : 
By  his  own  Vote,  difgorges  ill  got  Fees, 
And  fo  by  Law  correds  his  own  Diieale : 

D  2  Thus 
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%hm  he  became  the  Dyet's  daily  Sport, 
A  Knave  in Co.incil,  and  a  Boor  at  Court: 
learn'd  without  Lettersi  vain  without Co«ce;V, 
Empty  of  Manners,  over  grown  in  Wit : 
OF  High  Tyrannic^  Notions  prepofTefl^, 
The  fitter  to  b?  Monarch  of  the  fVeft, 
When  Semsk/^  froward  Spirits  gone  to  Reft. 

PomJiy^  a  noify  Poli/h  Advocate, 
Grown  Rich  by  Law,  and  bufie  in  the  State; 
Gravely  he  fp^aks  in  Poli/h  Bombaft  Stile, 
And  thinks  the  Dyet's  Pleas'd,  lecaufe  they  Smile  ^ 
Tho"  Finik.y  could  have  laid  him  down  the  Rule, 
A  Wife  Man's  Ji^J'e's  a  Banter  to  a.  Fool : 
But  Pomky  furnifn'd  with  Opinion  iVitj 
None  but  uncommon  Follies  can  commit; 
In  Thought  profound,  and  in  Contrivance  vaft. 
Speaks  beft  to  every  Queftion  when  'tis  paft. 

Some  Rakilh  Pola^  with  thefe  at  once  concurr'd. 
Who  Peace  and  Cojjacks  both  alike  abhorr'd  ; 
Ba(ie  in  Vice,  but  carelefs  of  ihe  State, 
Thoughtlefs  of  Party.Peace,  or  Po/^w^'s  Fate  5 
Of  thefe,  mad  Cr^/^erw/^/ was  the  firft. 
Of  all  the  Polftfh  peputies  the  worft  ; 
Mean  to  a  Proverb,  and  below  Lampoon, 

Was  Born  too  late,  and  may  be  H too  foon. 

The  former  Dy(?ts  thruft  him  out  of  Doors, 
And  let  him  loole  to  Laws,  and  Polifh  Whores  5 
Tbo'  'twas  confeft,  the  Bribe  was  not  the  Crime', 
But  'twas  the  B^'-e  that  Told  out  niin'd  him: 

Ccokjk,yy  a  City  Knight,  got  out  of  Jayl, 
Stock: joU'd  the  State,  to  make  the  Bill  prevail : 
The  04wA;^zc/j  Merchant's  Mercenary  Tool, 
A  Knave  in  Trade,  and  in  the  State  a  F--1  : 
Once  he  toH^arfaxQS  Caftle  did  withdraw, 
Secur'd  againft  his  Creditors  by  Law. 
The  Dyet  did  his  Grimes  indeed  perfue, 
Buc  Fare  concur'd  the  Jayl  that  was  his  due. 
Was  PuniOiment,  and  was  Protedion  too  : 
Vilely  heSpent,  what  bafely  he  had  Won, 
By  Bribes  Enrichr,  and  by  that  Wealth  undone, 
'-  Thefe  are  the  Men,  that  Govern  Poland's  Fate, 
And  pull  her  down  to  make  her  very  great; 
With  a  vait  Crowd  that  ferve  their  Prince  in  Vain, 
With  buiie  Heads,  but  very  Empty  Brain, 
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With  hafty  Vote  promote  the  CoJJacks  Fatel 

And  to  preferve  the  Church,  undo  the  State. 

Confolidating  Heroes  who  fupply 

Their  want  of  Senfe,  with  want  of  Honefty  ; 

But  ftill  Auguftus  in  the  Center  Hands, 

And  guides  the  dangerous  Reins  with  fteady  Hands. 

Supported  by  his  People's  chearful  Aidj  % 

No  more  at  falfe  Livonians  he's  difmay'd,  \ 

Or  of  the  fierce  invading  Swedes  afraid:  j 

The  Dyet  rifes,  and  the  King  intends 

To  purge  his  Houfhold,  and  reform  his  Friends: 

Difmiffes  from  his  Prefence  and  his  Pay, 

The  Guilty  FoUs,  who  hardly  durft  their  Sentence  fta.y, 

But  fled  before  the  High  Command  came  down. 

And  left  him  ftill  poffeS'd  of  his  longenvy'd  Crown. 

So  Semsky  firft  difmift  th'  awakened  Court, 
To  Weftern  Poles  conveys  the  fwifc  report, 
Tells  them  in  what  Difguft  he  came  away, 
Becaufe  h'had  been  too  great  a  R—ke  to  ftay  ; 
That  all  his  late  proclaimed  Difgrace  had  been, 
Becaufe  he  wanted  Manners  to  his  Qu — n  ; 
The  Cafe  was  hard,  fince  it  was  always  known. 
He  fcorn'd  his  Birth,  and  vow'd  to  die  a  Clown: 
A  "Boar  of  Quality,  to  whom  it  chanc'd, 
That  for  his  Anti-merit  was  advanc'd. 

Villiask}  follow'd*  confcious  of  his  Crimes, 
Loth  to  account  for Sobieskis  Times i 
Auguflm  Sobie ski's  rule  purfues, 
This  can't  employ  the  Wretch  could  that  abufe; 
Equal  their  Rjght^  He  that  could  that  betray. 
It  can't  be  fairly  thought,  fliould  this  obey. 

Finskj  prevented  the  approaching  Fates, 
And  wifely  his  own  Fall  anticipates: 

The  Courtier  with  the  States  man  he  redgn'd,  v       •. 

Guilt  taught  him  fomuch  of  his  Prince's  Mind. 

Too  happy  Poland,  if  thy  Sons  but  knew. 
How  their  own  juft  Deliverance  to  perfue; 
Let  the  Degenerate  Palatines  combine, 
Their  Prince  and  Liberties  to  undermine; 
Call  in  the  Swedes,  confult,  confederate. 
With  the  Infatiate  En  mies  of  the  State : 
'Tis  all  in  vain,  Heaven  points  the  Sacred  Way, 
To  them  that  dare  Auguftus  ftill  obey. 
Let  them  but  in  his  julter  Caufe  unite, 
*Tis  Juftice  and  the  Law  make  Cowards  fi^b*. 

They 
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7hey  that  Ad'vanee  td  Lihertfs  Defence 
Find  double  Vigour  ht  their  Innocence  • 
Invading  Swedes  will  never  once  prevail. 
Till  Poland's  Peace  at  home  begins  to  fail. 

Long  may  Augufius  wear  the  Polijh  Crowns 
And  Poland  his  Triumphant  Glories  own  ; 
His  Council  fteady,  and  his  States  men  Juft, 
When  thefe  are  happy  once.  The  Monarch  mufi, 

if  there's  a  States-  man  honeft  and  upright, 
Whom  neither  Knaves  can  bribe,  nor  Fools  invite  ; 
Who  with  unbyafs't  hands  can  hold  the  Reins, 
And  feeks  to  fave  his  Countries  loft  Remaias, 
That  loves  the  People  and  obeys  the  Crown, 
And  feeks  the  Nations  fafety,  not  his  own : 
Unhappy  Poland !  find  the  ffero  out, 
Court  himi  Let  Great  Augufius  Court  him  to't. 
Let  no  State  Niceties  prevent  his  Choice, 
/SS  Poland  calls  him  with  united  Voice. 

Tif  done,  the  Polifh  Genius  has  prevail'd, 
And  Heaven  has  this  new  Blading  juft  Intaird  : 
Not  all  the  Swede'%  Invading  Troops  fhall  awe. 
The  Loyal  Poles  their  Duty  to  withdraw  ; 
Confederate  Lords  with  their  difloyal  Train, 
Shall  always  make  the  vile  Attempt  in  vain. 
While  Heaven  direfts  Augufius  to  apply, 
To  Men  of  ilToawir//,  MenoiHonefyy 
'T*s  a  certain  Sign  there  is  Deliverance  nigh. 

How  happy  is  Augufius  in  his  Choice, 
That  makes  the  Swedes  repine,  the  Poles  rejoice  : 
See  how  the  fecret  black  Cabals  abate j 
And  ^uit  their  Councils  to  avoid  their  Fate. 
The  Male-Contents  Difcern  their  vile  Miftake, 
And  old  degenerate  Principles  forfake. 
See  how  for  early  Pardon  now  they  fue. 
And  their  Allegiance  openly  renew. 

The  Happy  Monarch  fees  the  Cloud  difperfc, 
And  diftant  Peace  fhall  guild  the  Univerfe  'y 
The  Poles  their  Loyalty  begin  to  fhow, 
But  Satyr  J  <viero  the  Men  that  made  it  fo. 

A  Prince's  Choice  of  Miniflry  aod  State, 
Determines  both  his  Wifdom  and  his  Fate. 
Wife  Councils  may  a  weaker  Prince  Reftore, 
But  none  has  thefe,  but  what  were  wife  before. 

Grave  Cafimir  revolving  and  fedate,  ") 

The  Dyet's  Marjhal  plac'd  in  Finsk/s  Seat,  > 

This  Guides  the  Treafure,  That  direBs  the  State.  J 

Augufius  has  found  out  the  happy  Two, 
That  his  abftraded  Int'refl  can  purfue  ; 
Employ  their  abler  Heads  t'affift  his  Crown, 
Regard  His  Interefi  and  negleft  their  own  : 
With  Equal  Zeal,  in  Poland's  Safety  join, 
May  all  that  love  Augulins  thus  Combine.  *^o 


} 


No  Secret  Crime  ttieir  Perfonal  Vertue  (lains, 
No  Sxff'edijh  Voyferid  Blood  Infefts  their  Veins  ; 
Strangers  to  Avarice,  they're  well  defcrib'd, 
With  Hearts  untainted,  and  with  Hands  unbrib'd. 
The  PoUjl  Grearnefs  is  their  true  defign, 
How  long  has  Poland  mourndfor  troo  fuch  Men  ! 
That  couftc  the  Nation's  Happinefs  their  own. 
Retrieve  cur  Credit,  and  fupport  cur  Throne ; 
Our  Bankrupt  Funds,  and  mortgagd  Cajh  reftore, 
And  make  us  >R/V/:'by  That  which  made  us  Poor. 
The  Nation's  Joy  in  their  Advancements  feen, 
.  And  growing  Triumphs  Crown  the  peaceful  Reign  I 

Long  may  ^ugujius  their  juft  Cares  enjoy, 
Till  their  true  Meafwes  all  his  Fears  deftroy. 
Till  all  Li'Vonian  Plots  in  Embrio^s  lye, 
Abortive  Treafons  in  Conception  die  ; 
Traytors  furrender  to  unerring  Law, 
And  Swedijh  Troops  {torn  Polijb  Lands  wit hdmrf, 
A  univerfaj  SacisMion  fhines. 
And  Coming  Peace  appears  in  their  Defigns. 
A  flowing  Cajh  will  due  Succefs  fecure ;  / 

'Tis  this  alone  mufi  end  the  Swedilh  War, 
For  things  are  ^/r^r't/,' Fighting's  grown  abfurd, 
'77'i  now  the  Pkrfe  that  Conquers-,  not  the  Sword, 
And  he  that  can  the  Po/Z/i  Wealth  advance^ 
Strikes  at  the  Root  ofSwedsland^  and  of  France. 

This  Cajimir  has  done,  and  This  alone 
Has  chang'd  Co  much  of  late  the  fmiling  Scene  ; 
Thefe  are  the  Agents  of  the  Polijh  Peace, 
To  thcfe  we  freely  own  our  Happinefs  ; 
Firmly  the  willing  Poles  to  thefe  adhere, 
Love  ""em  with  Joy,  and  trufi  ^enj  without  Fear. 
Fixtly  the  gen'ral  Int'reft  they  purfue,  7 

With  faithful  Vigour  publick  Buiinefs  do,  > 

For  This  Belov'd  by  Pole  and  Cojfack  too.  3 

T^e  Conclnfion. 

OF  all  the  needful  Helps  to  Sov'reign  Rule, 
The  ufefuPfi  Thing  in  Poland  is  a  Fool-, 

Among  the  Utenfils  of  Government, 

No  Tool,  like  Him,  fapplies  the  grand  Intent  : 

When  he's  in  ciofe  Cabal,  and  Council  fet, 

To  turn  the  monft'rous  Wind- Mill  of  the  State. 

The  huge,  unweildy,  tottVing  Fabrick  ftands. 

Too  folid  for  his  Head,  too  heavy  for  his  Hands: 

JPtie'Force  Reverts,  and  with  the  fwift  Recoil, 
/Tiifruming  Stattfmen  peri/h  in  the  Broil. 
^  So,  Mifchief  like,  the  high  returning  Tide, 

Brings  fu re  Deftru6l;on  on  it's  Author's  Plead  ; 

As  Evgintsrs^  that  ill  fupport  their  Mine, 

Sink  in  the  Ruiae  of  their  own  Pefign,  J^oland 


P.oUndr  howftr^ngely  has  thy  Land  been  bleff, 
By  Fools  redeemed,  whene'er  by  Knaves  oppre  ft  : 
The  graver  Blockheads  of  thy  totc'ring  State, 
Proteftthy  Fame,  and  help  to  make  thee  Great. 
For  when  they  might  thy  Government  o'erthrow, 
The  harmlefs  Things  themfelves  aJone  undo. 
The  untrain'd  PoJicicians  court  their  Face, 
UKna'ves  were  never  Fools,  they'd  foon  blow  up  the  State. 
.  Here  Men  the  Dignity  of  Folly  gain, 
And  never  live  without  their  Wits  in  vain  ; 
T^  ^"^Pfy  ^'^''^^j  and  noifyrow^af  appear, 
A  Step  to  Karhe,  and  Dubs  a  ?olijh  Peer. 
Coxcombs  of  huge,  uncommon  Size  we  find. 
And  Fools  beyond  the  Rate  of  humane  Kind, 
No  Nation  can  fuch  ha^py  Blockheads  fhow, 
Fools  of  Dcfi?:ny  and  Fools  o^  Learning  too  ; 
With  necefTary  Dulmfs  fo  fupply'd, 
Their  want  of  B,  aiUs  his  all  the  Vice  deflroy'd  ; 
So  gravely //7y,  forefin'dlv^ai/. 
So  clear  the  Head,  and  yet  fo  thick  the  Skuli  ; 
So  damn'd  to  Forws^  and  fo  ty'd  up  to  R«/a, 
Poland ihill  vye  with  all  the  World  for  Fuoh. 
In  Council  hajly^  m  Performance y^^jjv, 
No  Nation  fuch  a  Breed  qf  fools  can  fliow  : 
Purfe  proud  and  Fanciful  they  boaft  ofSenfe, 
A  certain  Sign  *tis  but- a  vain  Pretence, 
Lofs  of  Dlfcretion's  their  chief  Happjnefs, 
No  Men  that  want  their  Brains  can  want  them  lef$. 
Thefe  are  the  Manufadures  of  the  Land, 
The  Props  on  which  our  Polijh  Freedoms  ftand  5 
That  many  a  Polijh  Province  reprefent, 
And  join'd  with  Knaves  make  up  a  Foltflj  Parliament^; 
That  help  to  puzzle  Caufes  in  the  Noufe, 
And  Hunt  a  Queftion,  as  a  Fox  a  Goofe  : 
Strange  Miracles  they  ofcen-times  perform, 
And  Calm  the  Dyer  when  'tis  in  a  Storm. 
Meersky  the  Grand  Exper'ment  often  made, 
Has  made  them  Laugh  and  L<age,  be  FLjs'd  and  Mad  , 
Nature  made  Fools  a  Dernier  high  Refort, 
To  temper  Men  of  Senje,  'and  make  them  Sport  : 
Like  David's  Harp  rhey  can  the  Nation  Doze, 
And  drive  the  Devil  from  the  Crazy  Houje* 

Satyr^  forbear  to  fearch  the  Wound  too  far, 
Left  Poland's  latent  Eirors  fhould  appear  ; 
'ts  Enough,  the  Narmn  knows  the  curft  Defign, 
Has  broke  the  Projed,  and  has  Markt  the  Men. 
j4ugtifu!  (tts^  Heaven  has  his  Soul  informVi, 
The  Fools  are  all  laid  by,  tlie  iCnaves  difana'd  5 
Wifdom  and  Temper  {tlilci  Polana'*s  Fate,  ^  ': 

And  A/of/(fr^?/o«  Guides  the  Helm  of  State, 
'Tijffiis  mahi  )^ohndfafg;  this  makes  Augqftas  G'**''^'^  ^ 
F  I  A^  J  S. 
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